THE ROMANTIC  BERTRAM DE BORN

IN the cemetery dedicated to those who fell in March
1848, which lies like a silent isle of recollection in the
tumultuous ocean of the great city of Berlin, the
fiftieth anniversary of that hapless revolution was being
celebrated, The police were hurriedly summoned to
disperse the pack of ruffians who, by honouring an act
of revolt, were protesting against the existing order.
But as the representatives of the power of the State
forced their way into the cemetery in the pale March
sunlight, they stopped abashed before a group of
students in bright caps with scarves of their club
colours across their chests, who gathered round their
leader, This was a pallid youth with reddish hair
standing up stiffly from a fine broad forehead, bright
blue eyes, and a fair though faint moustache under a
prominent nose, which protruded challengingly from
the thin boyish face, He watched the advance of the
police with the proud composure of youth prepared
for martyrdom, as he clutched the wreath with its
broad black, red and gold ribbon,

In Imperial Germany the respect for anyone con-
nected with a University was so great, that even these
worthy guardians of public opinion withdrew after
administering a sharp reprimand, and Gustav Strese-
mann and his friends were left in possession of the
field.